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three little episodes I want to narrate. The first was when I acted
as interpreter for a German official propaganda film producer. I met
him in the normal way at Joes, and when the ball of conversation
started rolling he asked me if I would care to act as interpreter for
him. He was there to meet a French cinema producer who wanted
to submit to him a scenario for a documentaire about Paris. It sounded
interesting, so I said yes, by all means. The man he was meeting
lived on the Butte, and I knew him. Their talk was amusing. It
showed how very much at cross purposes the French and Germans
were. In that complete confusion of ideas I wasn't loath to play
my part, and misinterpreting their words, I found delight in adding
to it. Though it really wasn't needed.
The German was young and had quite a steady mind. For
instance, he admitted that the German cinema was far behind the
American because of politics and Weltanschauung that intruded into
it. He had immense admiration for American producers and the
kind of life the average American film depicts; a life of opulence
with a lot of gadgets. Among young Germans that admiration for
American life was rampant. Scores of them told me that after the
war they would like to go to the States, or hoped that the American
way of living would be introduced into Germany. By the American
way of living they didn't mean what the Declaration of Independence
meant; that goes without saying. But they were hungry for luxury,
and to judge from the advertisements in American magazines
America was luxury itself. The count had told me that
Hitlerism was a creed for the middle aged, the vanquished and
the bitter. Young Germany didn't want any more of it. He was
right.
The French producer was a man who fought gallantly in the
last war and now was ready to collaborate with the Germans. In ,
his soul lived, too, the mentality of the grocer which to me is one
of the chief causes of the collapse of France. Fear of reforms, fear
of financial loss, and continuous counting of his few hatched eggs^
and no adventurous longing for the unhatched ones.
The talk started with the Frenchman asking me to tell the German
that if the Germans understood France and didn't humiliate her, they
would find in France a ready ally against England. I translated that
quite differently. I would have been ashamed to let the German see
how deep some Frenchmen had sunk. The Germans were the first
to despise such Frenchmen.
Then the German asked me to ask the Frenchman what exactly.
the reactions of the average Frenchman were to the Germans visiting
Paris regularly every seventy years or so.    Later the -German'